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ON SEVERAL 


OCCASIONS 


rr 


Let em cenſure, what care 1, 
T he Herd of Criticks I defy ; 
Let the Mretches know I write 
Regardleſs of their Grace or Spite ; 
No, no, the Virtuous, Fair, and Young 
Govern the Numbers of my Song 
All that T hey approve is ſweet, 
And all is Senſe that TING repeat. 
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A 5 you under a feigned Name, hilt 
1am addreſſing my ſelf to fo 
moch real Virtue and tranſcendent 


Worth; not that you can fear 

your moſt deſerving and amiable Qualities could 

be in danger of any Diſparagement, by being 
— 


ex- 
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F It DEDICATION. 


| expoſed to the Obſervation of the moſt cen- 


ſorious: Nor have I the leaſt reaſon to doubt, 


but thoſe that know you would univerſally 
juſtify me in thoſe honourable Sentiments I 


entertain of you. But in you, Madam, it is 
exemplified that Virtue is its own Reward ; and 
therefore you do nor dclire, as you have no 


occaſion for the Obſervation and Applauſe of 
the Multitude, nor do I need to wait for the 


concurring Judgments of others to authorize or 


confirm the juſt and profound Senſe I have of 


your diſtinguith'd Accompliſhments. | 


As you have had the opportunity of 


examining ſome of the following Lines, ſo the 


approbation you did me the honour to expreſs 


of them affords me a very ſenſible and exquiſite 


pleaſure : And tho' I have no great opinion of 
them myſelf, yer ſuch is my deference and 


regard to your Taſte and Judgment, and fo 


great my ambition at all times to do whatever 


may be acceptable to you, that I have conſented 
to the publication of them. Nor am I in an 


pain upon venturing them into the World, whilſt 
I can do it under your Patronage and Protection, 


for this both entitles me to the Priviledge, and 
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DE DICAT TON. iii 
inſpires me with Courage to diſregard the ill-* 
natur d Reflections of any Cavillers. ; i 


PERSONs of Humanity and Politeneſs will 
always think themſelves obliged to treat your 
Sex in the moſt reſpectful and courteous manner, 

bur where it is adorned with thoſe exalted de- 
grees of Virtue, good Senſe, and Sweetnels of 
| Temper, which are viſible in you, the Motives 
ſwallow up the rigid Notions of Duty, and the 
Senſe of Obligation is almoſt lot, in the pleaſure 


of expreſſing our Reſpects to you. 


Happy are we Mortals! whom the indulgent 
Author of our Natures has enrich'd with in- 
numerable Bleſſings. With no ſparing Hand 

has he loaded the Sons of Men with the In- 
ſtances and Effects of his diffuſive Goodneſs, 
nor been wanting at the largeſt Expence of 
proper Favours, to purchaſe a Title to our 
ſtrongeſt Gratitude and Love. Bur of 
all the valuable Benefits vouchſafed to 
Man in the original Grant after the Creation, 

the moſt important and comprehenſive was, that 
he was provided with an Help meet for him, an 
Aſſociate of the ſame Nature, and of equal 
Az: Dig- 


Iv DEDICATION. 


Dignity and Preheminence with himſelf above 
the reſt of the World; without whom, even 
the Joys of Paradiſe muſt have been vaſtly 
imperfect, and the Calamities of our pre- 
ſent State inſupportable: One, who both 
by Inclination and Capacity is form d to 
give the higheſt reliſh to all the Pleaſures we 


enjoy, to abate the force and alleviate the bur- 


then of our Cares and Sorrows; without whom 
our Condition in this Life muſt be far more 


grievous and deplorable than we can now com- 
plain it is; nay, and this earthly Structure itſelf, 
appointed for our reſidence, muſt ſoon become 


a waſt, a deſolate, and an uninhabited Wilderneſs, 
To the agreeable Tenderneſs and Delicacy 
of your Make are ſuperadded the ſublime Im- 


| provements and Advantages of Reaſon; and 
you are richly furniſh'd with all the graceful Orna- 


ments of Speech, and the moſt commanding 
Sweetneſs of Addreſs, ſo that rational Con- 


verſation is now advanc'd to the higheſt pitch 
of Uſefulneſs and Entertainment to which it 


can be brought in this World. 


We may reverence and admire thoſe our Superi- 


ors that are the intermediate Beings between the ſu- 


preme and ourſelves; but they are not ſo nearly | 


allied 


allied to us, do not fo directly contribute to our 


Comfort and Happineſs, nor do our Concerns 


ſo immediately lye with them; we have net 
ſuch viſible Demonſtrations of their zeglous 

and unwearied affection to us, nor of the good 
offices they do for us: 'Tis certain at leaſt ſuch 
perfect Strangers to Fleſh and Blood as they are, 


- Can never be ſuppoſed to ſympathize with us 


Wy as i WW  J| -. vs Tv. v W 


tality, and be our Companions in the Heavenly 
Paradiſe, as you were at firſt appointed our Aſ- 


in that endearing manner you do. 


The Inſtances of the divine Favour that lye vari- 
ouſly ſcatterd abroad throughout the Univerſe, 


ſcem all united and ſumm d up in this one compre- 


henſive Bleſſing of the Almighty. At our 


removal from this State the lower Beings that 
are made for our Uſe and Enjoyment will be 


left behind ns, but your Duration will un 
parallel with our own: You are made capable 
of, and deſign d for the ſame exalted Felicity, 
to partake with us of the Pleaſures of Immor- 


ſociates in the Earthly. This! This! was the divine 
Gift worthy of a God to beſtow, and which 


ol all things under the Sun is the deareſt Pledge 
and Token of his Kindneſs to us, the faireſt and 
| moſt lovely Image of himſelf. The Author of 


Our 


yi DRBDICATION. 


our Beings muſt always in the firſt place be 
regarded as the Object worthy of ſuperlative 
Honour and Eſteem : But next to the Exerciſe ' 


of theſe ſacred Paſſions, thoſe are the moſt S. 


excellent, and ought to be the moſt ardent, 5 

that we pay to you; nor do I fee any Hyper- ys 

| bole in what a oreat Man once ſaid, © That we 

* ought to omit no Inſtance or Expreſſion of 0 

* Reſpect and Honour to you, fo far as a (2 

| * Creature can claim it. x 
| 


MADAM, I gladly take this Opportunity 
of making my moſt hearty and grateful Ac- * 
| knowledgments to you for the many happy 
Hours of Delight and Improvement I have en- 
joy d in your deſirable Converſation. As you 
take ſo great a delight in ſubſtantial Knowledge, Q 
ſo the Eaſe, Affability, and Modeſty with . 


which it flows from you, give new Charms to 


8 


Truth, beyond what it has in its original native * 
Simplicity; and it would be a wonder indeed, ** 
if Truth ſhould ever be a ſtranger to a Breaſt bi 
| that is enflam'd with the moſt ardent Love ro ©* 
it, and.is always diſpoſed to give it ſuch a 
generous and hearty reception, or to a Mind T 
that knows how to propagate and embelliſh it 

| in ſo elegant a manner, 


As 


. obſerving the indifference and unworthy manner 


(as T think it) in which they are too frequently 


DEDICATION. vit 


As I have often declard my averſion 


to Flattery, fo 1 = not to fall under the 
| Suſpicion, much leſs the Charge of it upon 
this occaſion, eſpecially among thoſe that 
know me. As to what I have faid of your 


Sex in general, it principally aroſe from my 


treated: I am perſuaded for my part that a 


- virtuous aud honourable eſteem of them would 
be the beſt Remedy for many of the Evils of the 
| Preſent Age g 


It would be ſuperfluous to detain you with 


any account of the two firſt of theſe Poems, as you 


) 
. 
| 
. 


are ſo well acquainted already with the Circum- 
ſtances that gave birth to them: The third was 


drawn up at the requeſt of a near Relation to 


my deceas d Friend, whoſe Memory will always 
be precious to me; his Intimacy and Con- 
verſation I uſed to reckon none of the leaſt 
conſiderable Pleaſures of my Life, and the 


melancholy Impreſſions his Death made upon 


pon 
me were too deep for 8 any length of 


Time wholly to wear o 


THz 
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The dear Eſteem and Friendſhip you have 
for Sv L VIA very much intereſts you in all the 
Revolutions and Viciſſitudes that attend her, 
and will naturally inſpire you with all thoſe ſoft 
and flowing Affections that make up the moſt 
endearing Sympathy. I confeſs I am almoſt 
aſham'd of my Preſumption in treſpaſſing fo long 
upon your Patience; but as I hope yout 
| Goodneſs will excuſe me in that, ſo it encourages 
me to ſubſcribe my ſelf, with all humility! 
| and reſpect, 6 


i 


7 
' 
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MADAM, 


Your moſt obliged, 


| Moſt devoted Servant. 
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EUGENIA 


|  Sifter of CHI 0 E 


E EAvE me compos d, Friend, by my 
ſelf, 


Diſcharg'd from other meaner . 


t. I ve done with mortal trifling things, 
With worldly Hopes and worldly Fears. 


B There's 


2 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


There's but one Object I eſteem 
To whom my beſt Affection's due; 
Let me but merit Smiles from her, 
And all things eiſe [ leave to you. 


| Her Favour, if on me beſtow'd, 
My beſt Acknowledgment deſerves, 
And ſuch deep Gratitude, from which 
A generous Lover never ſwerves. 


How great a Loſer have I been 

To live thus long monaſtick Life, 
Stranger to all the dear Delights 
That Heav'n ordain'd for Man and Wife. 


How bleſs d the State when Nuptial Rites 
Two Kindred Souls unite in one, 

Their ſeparate Wiſdom, Loves and Joys 

Into one common Treaſury thrown. 


Curor's 


PoEMs on ſeveral Occaftons. 3 3 


| 
1 | 
| Cnror's the Nymph of my deſire, 

| Whoſe beauteous Form and faithful Heart 
| Have deaden'd all things elſe to me, 

And makes me feel this raging Smart. 


| Might I her Character attempt, 

| Her lovely Form looks gracefully ; ; 

| She s virtuous, affable, and wiſe, 
And all that's good, but kind to me. 


Poets well fay that Love is blind: 
For if their Nymphs like mine had been, 
How ſhould they any Faults eſpy 


| Where no Deſects are to be ſeen ? 


Would Heav'n indulge my earneſt Wiſh, 
Above all worldly things I'd pray 
tro be thus happy in a Mate, i 

: To wear the reſt of Life away. 


B 2 


4 Pokus on ſevèral Occaftons. 


May ſhe be virtuous, kind, and good, 
Serene, and chearful, ſtill the ſame; 
Sweet ning my Life with long content, 
And CHLo be her precious Name. 


On the DEATH of 


M A R I A. 


1 R Virgins, who with Ehmen Joys. 

f o: Are unacquainted, nor have known 

s T be dear Delights of Nuptial Life, 

x Come mingle here with me a ſolemn Groan ; 

Max1a's dead! ſudden, but dreadful was the Stroke, .. 
| Our Hopes defeated and our Counſels broke. 5 

Je deareſt Tempters of Mankind, 

© Soft, but reſiſtleſs are your Charms, 

| Victorious more than powerful Arms, 

| And ſuch as could ev'n Sampſon bind : 


How 


| | | 20 


| 
| 
What pity 'tis ſuch tender Plants ſhould cer bet 


F 


6 Pokus n ſeveral Occafions. 


How beauteous is your native Grace 
| Adorn'd with Innocence and Love, 


You do to us yourſelves approve, 
And in our tendereſt Paſſions find a Place : 

Your Charms are ſweet, but chaſte, | 
Your real Beauties never waſte. 


[broken down 
Or n be wither d when ſo lately blown: 5 
But Virtue ſo unſtain'd as yours 

Deſerves a better World than ours. | 

See the fond Parents, with what deep Concern 
And Lamentation they behold her Un. {| 
There they convey away the Offspring Joad, 
Reding ſoon themſelves to tread the gloomy Road! 
Her Siſters no leſs virtuous and fair | 
Attend her Funeral with flowing Tears, 
Diſconſolate and pale with riſing Fears. | 
Ah! cruel Death, who can withſtand 
Thy fearful Rage and ſtrict Demand; | 

; The! 


The 


Heaven receives our Friends, and eaſes all their Pains; | 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 7 


The faireſt Mortals periſh by his Hand. 
ut ceaſe my Muſe, no more theſe doleſul Strains, 


On 


On the DEATH of u 


| DO 5 rr 
| MAR I A's 3 


| Ha 
r 1 dear Friend, nor Art ber Carl 


= js Could thy defired Life prolongs oo 
| 2 Death unexpected blaſts our Hopes, ſo 
Us But Love demands a Funeral Song. 

Virtuous MARIA went before, Hi. 
Fair with untainted Virgin Charms, 75 
Fit Reſident of that pure World, By 
With Joy receiv'd to Abraham's Arms. | 


Amon 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 9 


Among th amazing things ſhe knows 

8 The heavenly Records there are read, 
The vaſt Deſigns of Providence, 

Th' appointed Summons for the Dead. 


There! there! ſhe cries, with Joy I ſee 
In that great Volume of Decrees 
"(Deareſt of all the Names on Earth) 
R. My Father s Summons of Releaſe; 


„ Hail happy Hour, now he's diſcharg d 
From that World's Vanity and Woe, 
| "Great Joy to us who dwell above, 
But dreadful Grief to them below : 


His Manſion of diſtinguiſh'd Light 

And ſtreaming Glory vacant ſtands, 

But we rejoice by God's high Cal! 
He's on the road to theſe bright Lands. 


* 


205 


10 PoEMs on feveral Occaſions. 


But mortal Words can ne er expreſs 

The ſacred Tranſports of their Minds, 
The heavenly Rapture, Love, and Joy, 
From earthly Mixtures well refin d. 


Thus ſang Lrania, while ſhe trac'd 


The Saint, emerging through the Clouds, 


Burſting the Bands of Fleſh and Senſe, 
And throwing off the cumb'rous Loads, 


She tracd him to the pearly Gates, 
The obſequious Daughter met him there, 
As if ambitious ſtill to ſhew 

The ſame Effects of Filial Care. 


Say, Muſe, if aught of inward Heav'n 
Is Cer permitted to thy Sight, 
How introduc'd and how embrac d 

Was he, when own'd a Saint in Light. 


Twas 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Twas his ſincere Concern t obey 
The great Creator's Sovereign Will, 
Confeſs lamented Guilt, and ſtrive 
: Returning Duties to fulfil, 


The precious Saviour he admir d, 
As worthy of the ſtrongeſt Love, 

For the dear painful Proofs he gave, 
Our Miſery did his Pity move. 


The Love of Feſus taught him well 
To govern Paſſion, conquer Pride ; 

That God's Commands muſt firſt take place, 
His will be done, but ours deny'd, 


Thus finiſh'd he his faithful Courſe, 
An Iſraelite indeed was found; 
It only therefore now remains 


The Chriſtian Conqueror ſhould be erown d. 


* SS 4 The 


12 Pokus on ſeveral Occaftons. 


'The glorious Angels that attend 

'The eternal Father's Throne above 
Are his appointed Miniſters, | 

To guard the Children of his Love. 


Th' eſpecial Seaſon of their Care 
Is to convoy their Souls to Bliſs, 
When hovering oer the Brink of Time 


With failing Hearts and ſwimming Eyes. 


The ſacred Pages thus relate, 
That Lasarus was by Angels brought 
To Arabam's Boſom. Thus our Friend 
Up to the Throne of God was caught. 


Say how he was tranſported there 
With thoſe unutterable Sounds, 
The wondrous Sights that are in Heaven, 


Their golden Harps and glittering Crowns. 


: Along f 


Bu 
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Along he paſs d in decent form 
Through all the Manſions of the Bleſt, 
With joyful Salutations there 
Congratulated into Reſt. 


But 'twas a ſweet acceſs of Joy, 
MARIA came to his embrace, 
Thus entertain d his Pleaſures were 
What Human Language can't expreſs. | 


Oh! when will come that happy Hour 
When the dear Partner of my Life, 

With all our other Offspring too 
From that vain World ſhall here arrive. 


With awful Triumph next he's led 
Jo viſit the Eternal Throne, 

With ſolemn Reverence there he bows 
Before the High and Lofty One. 


14 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Then ſounds the Sentence, 'Tis well done 3 
T hou faithful Servant, I approve 85 

Thy pious Courſe, and in reward 168 
Will ”_ my deareſt Proofs of Love : 

Angels, hay 1 my ſtrict Comps | 


Clothe him in Robes of radiant Light, 
Fix the bright Crown upon his Head, 
He ſhall dwell always in my ſight, 


Thus have we trac 4 him through the Round 
Of heavenly Honours God affords, — | 
Thoſe high degrees of Glory : S0 II 
He ſhall be ever with the Lord. 
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APPY the Man whoſe Heart and Way 
Is govern'd by the Word of God, + 
is Feet but ſeldom go aſtray, 


He oft eſcapes th' ayenging Rod. 
| Theſe Fountains of celeſtial Light 

| With pure and uſeful Truth o erflow, 

| Enrich the Mind with ſolid Senſe 

| Make Fools themſelves true Wiſdom know. 


They open to our wond ring Eyes 


Secrets Mens Reaſon can't find out 
j Þ 
H 


God's marvelous Deſigns of Love, 
A great Salvation brought about, 


16 PoEM s on ſeveral Occafions. 


But tho' theſe things to human Minds 
Dark and impenetrable are, 

Let when reveal'd Reaſon approves 

'That they are congruous and clear. 


Henceforth let Reaſon be improv'd, 
And Scripture honour'd as divine, 

The latter is God's Law without, 

The former is his Voice within. 


| 


—— 
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Ss IJ OW Jolefal ; is as Sound that He is gone, 
l 5 And left me thus diſconſolate alone; 


SI Dcar Man, the Charmer of my bleeding 
4] _ Heart, 


, And cruel Author of delicious Smart, 

Oh! Hadſt thou liv'd to bleſs ſurviving Days 
Conſtant my Love had been without Decays, 
And thine no leſs (for faithful thou haſt prov d) 
z Sincerely loving, as thou waſt belov'd. „ 
f | D . On | 


1 


18 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


But all my Happineſs with thee is gone 1 io, 
Without one Gleam of Light my Days roll on, * 
In vain the heavenly Orbs their Circles run: { v. 
. S®habus in vain ſheds his reviving Rays, w 
Whilſt diſmal Horrors dwell upon my Face: T 
Should his unwelcome Beams invade the Room ' & 
Yet to my Heart his piercing Light can't come, 9 
Nor e er diſpel th' impenetrable Gloom: 
On Hearts ſo deep immerſt in Grief as mine 9 
No Dawn can riſe, no Sun can ever ſhine. 1 
Muſick, the ſweet Enchantreſs of the Soul, on 
May Pains relieve and common Griefs controul; 7 
Allow'd, its Charms can ſooth in deep Diſtreſs, p 
And Troops of leſſer Sorrows diſpoſſeſs; 13 
But Magick Numbers and melodious Sund v 
Are vain preſcriptions to a Lover's Wound. Is 
My complicated Sorrows fill my Breaſt, 5 
With ponderous Loads of Pain, no Peace nor Reſt I 
Can ſecret paſſage find, to enter there * 
And mitigate my horrible Deſpair. 8 
My burthen d Heart muſt be condemn d to Grief, | 
For DAM ON only, could afford N in 


* 


on him my Hopes f Happineſs I rais d, 
[His Vows admitted and his Virtue prais'd. 
Vain Hopes indeed of future growing Bliſs, 


PoEMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 


* . 
* * 
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While from my raviſh'd and enamour'd Eyes 


The lovely Form is vaniſh'd ; Death no more 
Fuffers thoſe Charms to riſe, that with ſuch Pow'r 
| O'erwhelm'd my feeble Heart. Long I reſoly'd 
In Chains of Wedlock ne er to be involy 'd, 


Extoll'd the Pleaſures of unmarried Life, 
Refus'd, deſpis d, yea loath'd the name of Wife. 


The Taunts of gibing Wits content to bear, 


For Freedom both from Government and Care. | 


4 Pity'd the Maid, that Bondage beſt eſteems, 
And parts with ſolid Bliſs for golden Dreams. 
Wretch that I was! thus to provoke my Doom, 


And imprecate a Curſe too ſure to come; 


How it torments me now to think, that what 
I raſhly vow'd muſt be my fatal Lot. 


| When Damon came his Eloquence convey'd 
' : Subtle Enchantment and my Heart betray'd, 


I yielded ſoon to his reſiſtleſs Charms, 


And ran a willing Captive to his Arms; 
— 8 4 My 


20 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


* 
NY 
*& 
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My Heart obedient grown and weak, comply'd 
With his convincing Words, and rectify d 

It's former Error, Nuptial Life I choſe, 
Nor could his weighty Arguments oppoſe : 


But dire th Event! no ſooner I comply d, 

He triumph'd in his Conqueſt and then dy'd. Es i | 
Thus the young Macedonian juſt did live 

Oer the vaſt World t' atſert Prerogative; 

Firſt conquer'd potent Nations, then to Fate 

Refign'd his Breath, and dy'd immenſely great. 8 


STREPHON's Aldreſee. | 


| E Tt diſcontented Souls complain 


8: | Of various Grief and conſtant Pain, 
E Let them abandon Mirth and Joy 
And murmuring be their dull employ. 
Yet why however muſt my Heart 


Always retain corroding Smart, 


My Voice in rueful Accents mourn, 


Hl * 


pPoſſeſs d of every winning Grace, 


Damon from my Embraces torn ; 
What tho' delightful once he was, 


' Death's 


22 Pos on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Death's hideous Image now he wears, 1 a 
' Deform'd and ghaſtly all appears : 5 
The Man I lov'd the Grave contains, 
Where Darkneſs and dread Horror reigns. 
Henceforth let flowing Sorrows ceaſe, 
My troubled Breaſt admit of Peace : 
Why ſhould 1 pore on Death's grim Forms, | 
And chuſe converſe with Duſt and Worms ; - ” 
Riſe, riſe, my Soul, and leave the Grave | 
For Men that Life and Beauty have : 
My. Grief with th' Object of it dead, 
Let lively Joy my Face o erſpread, 
STREPHON appears, the blooming Youth, 
My Tears to dry, my Grief to ſooth : 
Kind Office thus to interpoſe, 
And ſuch tormenting Wounds to cloſe ; 
Strange Balm that on thy Lips was found | 
Could Eaſe afford to ſuch a Wound ; 
Death's Pow'r was great but greater thine 
Midſt ſuch a Gloom ſo bright to ſhine, 
Diſpel the Horrors of the Grave, 
From its grim Jaws a Damſel ſave ; 


Þamon's ſad Fate I don't deplore, 
His Reſurre&ion can't do more 
Than thy Appearance, for indeed 
Thy Merits vaſtly his exceed; 
y ardent Paſſops towards thee flow, 
Pn thee my Love beſtow : 
Damon the Dbject was before, 
ut DA MON now be nam'd no more. 
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